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ALLY AND IKY MOSES AT BY. 
“Papa and Mr. Moses were, as usual, very conspicuous at Epsom on Wednesday, and from what I hear did rather good business. By special permission 


of the Jockey Club, their Stand was erected in the middle of the Course, which made it very convenient for The Old Firm, as they called themselves, though 
Tom Cannon, Charlie Wood, and the others, said it was most unusual, Snatcher ran the whole course, and won in a center amidst deafening cheers.” —Toorsit. 


SLOPER’S WHITSUN FROLI i 
| cr ios PRETTY MILLINERS. 


A HUNDRED and twenty age ago, in Bruton Street, 
mig Square, Mrs. and Miss Meteyard kept a milliner's 
shop, which the ladies of that period muc frequented 
spending, no doubt, long hours chatting about, choosing and 
baying lowers, ribbons, tuffs, laces, caps, hoods, and hata, 
and such things as were then worn and purchaseable at 
milliners’ sho; 

Little, though, did they suspect what horrors were going 
on upstairs in the same house. 

How could wl ng associate scenes of ghastly crueltr, 
torture, and murder with the pretty gewgaws littering the 
counter, or imagine that there was a i pe in a garrct 
above, where a young girl's corpse lay hidden in a box? 

“Women,” says Major Griffiths, in his entertaining 
chronicles, “are as capable of fiendish cruelty as men, and 
display greater and more diabolical ingenuity in devising 
torments for'their victims.” One was that committed by the 
Meteyards, mother and daughter, upon an ry girl. 
They had five apprentices bound to them—one beinga D0r, 
sick ’. creature, called Anne, or “ Nanny,” Taylor, who, being 
unable to do a sufficient amount of work to satisfy her em- 

loyers, they began to ill-use her with great cruelty. At 
ley tetas r/. = ™~ : me = ap de ea oy ent and brought her ss Hs 
0 instructs the gufleless ALLY inthe % And finding bim such an 9; further en- lly intend wi Y reat her wit! r brutality, just as you may read in 

of the three-card flutter, much v, che cdifica: lightens the unsullied mind of the batt beaded Wreck this pastige Hed plage seedy “Nicholas Nickleby,” poor Smi ° was treated by the York- 
the neighbours around, who sccm interested, by doing a bit of the three-thimbles-and-a-pea business, bull—afty yards bebind him. shire schoolmaster, Equeera. Again she escaped, and again 
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} 
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was recaptured and dreadfully beaten with a broom-handle, 

and Tel olen a rope, half-naked, to a room door in cmp leenpi | 
she cou!d neither lie nor sit down, and in this wretched condition 
she was kept three days, being allowed, however, to crawl to what 
was ealled fer bed at night. On the third night she could scarcely 
craw!, and had to be beaten to help her onwards. _ 

Next day the other apprentices, who also had a miserable time of 
it, were brought to look upon her as a sort of moral lesson, but 
were not permitted to atford her any kind of relief. On this day 
she began to lose the power of speech, to go silly with weakness 
and pain, and before night closed she was dead. 

The lady milliner and her daughter now became alarmed, and 
strove all in their power to bring her round by the use of hartshorn 
and other methods to no avail. Finding all was useless, they then, 
in a great fright, thrust the body into an empty box, left the garret 
door open, and raised an alarm that the refractory girl had run 
away again, 

This poor victim had a sister who was clso an apprentice, and she 
presently began to loudly declare among the rest of the unfortu- 
nate creatures in the Meteyards’ clutches, that Nanny had been 
murdered, on which, well managing matters, the gentle milliners 
put her to death also, and got rid of the body. The body of the 
sister, however, having remained a couple of months in the garret, 
the stench of decomposition became so great, that the murder 
dreading detection, chopped the corpse to pieces, burnt parts, an 
threw others down drains and gullyholes, 

Four years rolled by, and it would appear that the milliners’ busi- 
ness did not flourish, The daughter, after many violent quarrels 
and fights with her mother, went as servant toa Mr. Rooker, in 
Essex. The mother followed her, and behaved so violently in the 
master’s presence, and made such strange remarks, that carefully 
cross-examining them, he got them at length to confess their crime. 

They were arrested, and tried at the Old Bailey, convicted, and 
sentenced to death, 

On the morning of the day on which they were to be hanged, the 
mother fell into a fit, from which she never recovered : an when, 
at length, she reached the hangman's hands, she was yet insensible. 

* 


* * * * * 

“They weren't as bad as old Mother Brownrigge,” murmured 
Billiam, the Besmeared, as he upraised his azure orbs, “She was a 
sneezer, She kept a-beating of a pore gal to death, a-dipping of her 
head in a pail of dirty water, and a-snipping off her tongue with a 
pair of scissors, That gal was a 'prentice, too. It seems you can do 
pretty well what you like with 'prentices. I wonder the old fossil- 
orum don't get one to teach editing the “ HALF-HouipAy.” He 
might aeep here in the back kitchen, and you and I could give him 
what for after hours,” 

(Next week a queer one, ) 


SSS nt SSS 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. — 


SS 

*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. 


C..R. LEIGHTON (Fulham).—Thank you.——W. N.— Very good. 
——E. MARSHALL \Grer Titchfield Street, W.).—Very kind o 

0u.——W. LLOYD (Wardwick, Derby ).— Me Nab is alive and well, 
Zt was a laddic of another ilk, No, thank you.—C, 8, TAYLOR 
(Brighton).—Should advise you to try and do better—ANONY- 
MOUS (E.C.).—Miss Tootsie is well-regulated and perfectly aclf- 
willed, Thank you——A. R. 8. (Upton).—Very good, but we have 
no space to spare, thanks,—Door-MAT (Mytholmroyd ).— Trust 
ALLY trying to hang himself; he has too much relish for the good 
things here-——T. GAWTHORP (Bridlington Quay).—ZJ/ tt can any 
way be managed, the Eminent will visit your district some day. 
But his time is much occupied. Thanks for good wishes.— 
ANONYMOUS (Newtownards).—TZhe chiel McNab is nane o' the 
clan of McNab of that ith. The Eldcr o' the Kirk is still in feitch- 
ing trim, an’ "ll hae nane o° yer canny larks, so there noo !— 
Signor Don Jonn TOOTHPICK.—Zhank you for kind expressions. 
—H. Purkiss (Battersea Park Road).—Very good indeed, but 
regret having no aastad hed it——M. H. (West Norwood).— Your 
suggestions are very good,and ALLY will consider them.—CLAUD 
MARK (Finsbury Circus).—All communications receive careful 
attention, but owing to the immense number, it is impossible to 
answer them all at onec, HERCULES (St. Albans’ House, Hack- 
ney Road).— Thanks cc your amusing epistle—JACK CAR- 
PENTER, Junr. (Kingsbridge, Devon).—7hanks ; very good ; regret 
having no space to spare for it—LEE (Lupus Street, 8.W.).— 
A. SLOPER'S face is so well known, that it isa wonder you ask if 
the pipes arc “from the original.” The Eminent returns kind 
regards.——SUNSHINE (Greenhithe).—ALLY regrets he was not 
able to accept your invitation——HEZEKIAH (Manchester).— One 
on each side, and the third in its natural position —W. A. 
ROOKE (Chiswick).— Very good, but regret we have no space for it. 

= 

Rates of Subscription for “Ally Sloper'’s Half-Holiday.” 

Toany part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, and United 
States of America, post-Sree: 
3 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d. 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
Jn Stamps or P.O, 0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 3 RuE LAFAYETTE, 14d. post-free. 


w1:1:0 
And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” till be given for the 


BEST SLOPER CLAY PIPE, COLOURED. 


A. SLOPER regrets the delay in forwarding his CELEBRATED 
PIPE to the thousands of Applicants who sent stamps, but the 
demand was so much greater than the supply, he couldn't elp it, All 
applications hare now been attended to, and the Pipes dispatched. 


Address—* COLOURED CLAY,” 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*.* The List will close SATURDAY, JUNE 4TH, 1887. 


; ‘JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


oS gs 
THEY were returning from the funeral of a friend’s wife, and one 
observed to the other mourner, “ Robinson is just like a cucumber.” 
“ How's that?” asked the other. “ Why, although he was evidently 
cut up, he still remained perfectly cool,” 
7 


Tobacconist (who understands the secret of “damping"). It’s no 
good trying to get a living here. I can’t compete with that woman 
over the way ; she has so much capital to hack her. 

Disgusted Customer, Yes, my friend, she has so much capital 
tobacco, and she sells it, too. « « 


Why is a bookmaker a more worthy man than yourself ?— 
Because he is a better. a 
> 


Masher, Mr. McGooseley, you are—er— nothing better than a—er 
—whisky cask ! 

Me Gooseley. You're nothing better than a fool ! 

Masher, Sir, 1 shall treat you with contempt! 

Mr, G, I'd rather you treated me with twopenn’orth cold! 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
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FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 161.—The “ Whitsuntide ” Costume. 


A DERBY MIXTURE. 
Pickhead gets slightly mixed up 
with the speaking tube, while com- 
municating to A. SLOPER that he 
has won a 2d. smoke over the 
hundred poundss. Mein Gott! Derby. 


A CERTAIN WINNER. 
Herr Poloney (chuckling). I have 
drawn ze harse vat dey calls Blank in 
von sweepstake. If it vins, I vin von 


Bue 


— » wy 


OH, THE SEA, THE BEAUTIFUL SEA! 
TiME— Whit Monday. 


‘arry. Say, 'Arriet, wouldn't yer like a sail this afternoon ? 
*Arriet. How caa yer, Arry, and we have just had pork sassiges for dinner ! 


A BANK HOLIDAY QUERY. 

Boggles wonders whether it 

will be best to go to Hamp- 

stead Heath and have a game 

at kiss-in-the-ring, or go and 

mash the girls at the* Friv.” 
(Left wondering. 


IMPUDENCE. 
Boy (to Boko, who has a rather illuminated 
nose). Buy a box of lights, guv'ner, 
Boko, No, boy ; run away. ; 
Boy. Prrape yer generally light yer smokes | Much you love a woman, if you wish to retain her affections, yo! 


with yer nose, 


8 gL 


+ 


* 
Teacher. Tommy, you should take example by the ant, that most 
industrious of insects—— = 
Tommy. But the real ant ain't industrious, is he? 
Teacher, Certainly he is. 
Tommy. Well, then, I don’t think it’s right, ‘cos you've whacke: 
me often enough for being a tru-ant. 


* 

EXTRACT FROM A LETTER.—“ And having thus explained toyou 
why I[ am unable at present to pay my rent, | hope you will kindly 
give me a little law.’ (He did! He put the brokers in next day, 

.* 


* 
Countryman, 1 would I lived in London, 
Close to some busy street, 
Amid the noise and bustle, 
Wouldn't it be a treat ! 


Cockney. Would I was away from town, 
In some quiet country place, 
*Midst green fields I'd lay me down 
And study Nature's face. 


MORAL.—Men are seldom contented, 
And women never 80 ; 
And would, if not prevented, 
Be ever on the g0. 
* 

IT was a swell dinner and young Green who was from the 
country, was seated near the door, where there was a fearful 
draught. He shivered and shrugged for some minutes, and then 
as the servant offered him an entrée, the hostess observed in her 
sweetest manner, “ Do have a blanguctte de vreau, Mr. Green!" 
“Thank you,” replied the young man, “I shouldn’t mind having a 
rug, if you’ve got one to spare, for its awfully cold here,” 


~~ 

Paterfamilias, So you want to marry my daughter, young man? 
What are you by trade or profession? 

Young Man. | am a printer and pale, sir. 

Pater, Very well, then, you can have her. 

A month after the wedding when the son-in-law applies for 
another cheque. Pater, But before you married Blanche you told 
me you were a printer and publisher. 

Son-in-law, Not five minutes previously I had imprinted a kiss 
upon her lips, and then I was publishing the fact, was I not? 

Pater, Sold! +s 


“No, sir, I maintain that Lord Byron, the Roet, did not leave any 
son behind him,” observed a pompous individual the other evening. 
“Then how about his Childe Harold that I’ve heard so much of ?” 
said the party with whom he was conversing. 

* 


* 
First Lounger, Why has Baby Morris left the army, d’ye know? 
Second Lounger, His mother told me he had resigned because 
he found it was not a suitable sphere of action, 
First Lounger, Otherwise it was owing to his fear of action, 


* 
Why must the most celebrated mountain in Wales be bitterly 
cold even on the hottest summer day? Because it’s Snowdon 
(snow’d on) all the year round, ** 


He. How that man in the 'bus seemed to be staring at you, my 
ear. 

She. He had a glass eye, dear. He was really looking at you. 
He, Ah, then, it was an optical delusion, - ene 


= 
I CAN never love again, 
For, alas! I’ve loved in vain, 
‘And my heart is rent in twain, 
Oh, cruel, cruel day ! 


She confessed she was a wife, 
Though I loved her as my life, 
I didn’t care to raise up strife, 
And so I came away. 
= 


THE Legale | was an observation made by a clever man many 
ears ago, which is just as true now as it was then: “Ifa stranger 
ot ind were to shut his eyes and keep his ears open, he would 
conceive it to be one of the most miserable countries in the world ; 
but if he closed his ears, and kept his eyes open, he would believe 
it to be one of the happiest.” + 


Customer, Mr. Buttertub, are you a Mussulman? 

Mr, Buttertub (indignantly), Certainly not, sir! I am a mem- 
ber of Mr. Thumper’s congregation, and attend the chapel round the 
corner. What made you think so, sir? 

Customer, Because your whole soul seemed so devoted to the 
prophet (profit). +." 


WE ought not to be surprised that the French are occasionally so 


* bitter in their utterances, for it must be remembered that they are 


the inhabitants of Gaul (Gall). +“ * 
Pte Mother. Old Lord Roué seems to be quite smitten with my 


ys. 

Second Ditto, 1 shouldn't encourage him if I were you. 

First M. Why? Surely he is a very good match? 

Second Ditto, I don’t know; what are called good matches are 
sometimes very warm things and if you don’t take care, they are 
apt to burn your fingers, *,* 


A RETAIL dealer in black diamonds, who resides in {Sloper's 
Alley, met a friend the other day. “Hallo, Bill!” exclaimed the 
latter. “Goin’ anywheres on Whit Monday?” “Yes, I’m a-goin’ 
a-shootin’,” was the reply. ‘Goin’ a-shootin’! Oh, Lor’! ain't 
you a-puttin’ of it on neither,” cried the friend. ‘ Wot are yer 
oe a-shootin’ of?” ‘“1’m a-goin’ a-shootin’ coals,” answe! 

ill ; and he passed on, *,* 


opimeeimanter: Why does the price of milk rise during a hard 
inter. 
Promising Pupil, Becos the water's all froze, sir. 
= 


“A WOMAN, a spaniel, and a walnut tree, 
The more you beat ‘em the better they be.” 
—Ancient Proverb. 


I have been shamefully treated, 
Which has put me on my mettle ; 

I'll tell you now what I’ve found out— 
A woman is like a nettle. 


You coax and tenderly treat her, 

And she stings you back in return ; 
And if you wish to conquer her, 

You will have to be hard and stera. 


* 

A STUDENT from the Middle Temple took a friend a few evenings 
fh the house of an acquaintance, where he introduced hit a+ 
his brother-in-law. After a while the host remembered that he ws 
an only child, and, on taxing him with the inconsistency, he 
observed, “ Well, he is a brother-student, so he must be a brothe? 
in the law, ** 

* 


Bill, ‘Allo, *Arry ! where arc you going to in this ’ere rain? 
*Arry. Goin’ to get wet, “2 
* 


IT is one of the inconsister.:'c3 of courtship, that no matter how 


must return them, 
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Saturday May 28, 1887.) 
TOOTSIE AT THE OAKS. 


ACCORDING to the Dook Snook, there used once, in times long 
gone by, to be Derby Days and Oak Days at which the Sloper 
Family — 


ficult to im- 
agine, but I 
am assured 
it was actu- 
ally the case. 
see by 

my manual 
of dates that 
the Derby 
was first run 
Stay, 1780, 
ay, , 
bec | that un- 
til 1838 it 
used to be 


run on a 
Thursday 
instead of a 


thing like a 
little useful 
information 
for a high- 
class Sun- 
day after- 
noon family 
per like 
Going down jn 9 Tandem. ‘oor Pa’s, 
We were 
all at the 
Derb: Acai arg og course, in a bad a ee ont tooled bid 
myself. was gorgeously arrayed, I ditto, only more 80. 
Sitting behind us were the Scania of Dook Snook and the fair 
Lardi Longsox. 
Our turn-out was much admired, and, as usual, the cynosure of 
all eyes was me. I did not, however, much dislike it. 
It’s awfully jolly to go to the races. Some day, perhaps, when I 
t to be three es my present age—that is to say, fifty-four, 
nstead of eighteen—I mayn’t see so much fun in it. But never 
mind, I do now. If you start early in the morning, how odd it 
seems, as you are spinning along, to see the poor ve milliner 
irls dressing the shop windows, and the wretched clerks, on the 
ps of the buses, going to awful offices like tanks, to sit on high 
stools and do horrid gums. I always hated sums myself. 
One pities, too, the r maids-of-all-work who leave off doing 
he steps to turn round and look after you enviously as Fhe fly by, 
nd the schoolgiels who peep out of the windows and over the 
den walls. hen the people are coming home again, and the 


Innocence in front, guilt in the rear. 


chaff, like the liquids have been before it, is getting rather mixed) 
the missuses generally think it wisest to keep the young persons 
further back out of "s way. I suppose they show off the 
young ladies and gentlemen at the schools as a kind of advertise- 
ment, and fatten them up for the occasion. 

We had agrand day and no end and the rest of ane 
and the way that Bob chaffed the people coming home The 
drivers of the traps he sang out by their names, which he read 
on the back and asked them how all were getting on at home and 

ve his love to the twins, saying he should tell the driver's good 
fady he had seen him down at the races with a strange girl. Then 
he told people on horseback to get inside and pull down the blinds, 
and people walking, to run behind their boots and chuck their legs 
over their shoulders to rest themselves, I laughed like anything 
and so did Lardi, but r old Snookie-pookie was jealous, I think, 
and said it was all a ly stale and he heard it over and over 
again a hundred times. 


‘Again, when Bob bought Lardi and me dolls and wooden rattles, 
and wanted the 
Dook to wear a 
pasteboard 
nose, he said he 
didn't care to 
because it was 
not gentle- 
manly. 

I am afraid 
we stopped at 
too many places 
coming home, 
for next day 
Lardi had a bad 
headache, and 
the poor Dook 
Bob described 
as a wreck and 
aremnant. Ma, 
who was in one 
of her tempers, 
told me I wasn’t 
perhaps the 
only person 
who would 


drive down, and 
. —— : ; so it seemed, 
toe 1 Zag yer = for Ma drove 
ctl get TUNG is * Poor Pa_ and 

a Se IC “ ‘ Tottie Good- 

. Coe enough, Good 


The Hon, Billy giveth SLOPER a Tip. gracious! but 


pumstances, I can't find words myself. Poor Pa backed a horse 
he jockey gave him a tip about. The jockey, an amateur one, 
id not win. Billy was the jockey. eed 1 say more? The 
yy is now under the doctor's care. Something wrong with its 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


EACH WEEK’S COMPETITION COMPLETE IN ITSELF. 
“If at first you don’t succeed, try, try, try again." 


TWENTY SILVER. 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAT 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep perfect time. 


With this week's “ALLY SLUOPER'S HALF- HOLIDAY,” 
TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be given away to Purchasers of the Paper only, 


Each watch will have engraved upon it a faithful likeness of 
A. SLOPER, Esq., Friend of Man, Cut out and sill in the Label 
printed below, and post it to:— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


“sLOPBR” WaAatTCcH 
COMPETITION. 


“ Ally Sloper’s .Half-Holiday,” May 28th, 1887. 
Nain ee eee 
Address _. 


THB 


Agee 


Occupation, Mf Ay ecco. eee merce nterrne 


How many times applied —.-....:...ccccmmeenenneernecnee = 


How long a Purchaser of 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The results of cach week's ¢ ee will be published in“ ALLY 
SLopER’s HALF-HOLIDAY.” The list for this week's Competition 
will close on Wednesday erening next, June 1st, 1887. The Result 
of the Competition of May 2\st, 1887, will be published in the 
* HaLF-HOLIDAY” for June 4th, 1887. 


*,° Specimen “ SLOPER ” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” 


42nd WEEK. 
RESULT OF MAY 14th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 
“sSsSLOPER” WATCHES: 
1, CLARA WILSON, Dressmaker, 1 Granby Street, Hampstead Road. Age, 
184 Fears. Subscriber—24 years. LONDON 
2, H. ARTHUR WEEKS, Gentieman, 44 Scarsdale Villas, Kensington. Age, 
id ears. Subscriber—1 year, 3 months, 2 weeks. LONDON. 
3. MR BUTLER, Nurse, 116 Borough Road, Southwark. ss 20 years, 
Subseriber—since No. 4. ONDON. 
4. ALFRED J. GOLDSWORTHY, Clothworker, 23 New Town. Age, 20 
PAs Subscriber—over 2 years. BRADFORD (Yorks). 
6. GEORGE GALE, Royal Oak. Age, 44 years. Subscriber—16 mon athe, 


L a 
6. P. LIGHTFOOT, Schoolmaster, Watlington. Age, 39 years. Subscriber— 


from earung DOWNHAM. 
7. JOHN WOOLGAR, Gardener, Milbourn Lane. Age, 25 years. Subscriber 
commencement. ESHER. 


8 CHARLOTTE CARTER, Assistant, caro of Mrs. Carter, Stationer, &c., 
Tenap Hill. Age, 22 years. Subscriber—since commencement. 


WOKING. 

9. H. PALMER, Printer, High Street, Age, 20 years. Subscriber—about 18 
mon’ MILDENHALL. 

10. GILBERT WARE, Hairdresser and Tobacconist, High Street. Age, 21 


Panis Subscriber—10 months. BISHOPS WALTHAM. 

11. ARTHUR EDWARD STEBBINGS, Gentleman, Hilborough, R.S.0. Age, 
4 and 9 months. Subscriber—1 yearand 9 months. BRANDON, 

12. HARRIET WELLS, A Man’s Teazer, High Street. Age, 42 years. Sub- 
scriber—more than 2 years. CRICKLADE. 

13. JOHN K. SAUNDERS, Watchman G.W.R. Co., Iall's Buildings, Titford 
Road. Age, 47 years. Subscriber—over 2 years. OLDBURY. 

14. HENRY ROWE, Surveyor, Ordnance Survey. Age, 29 years. Subscriber 
—over 2 years, SIDMOUTH. 

15. BERNARD BENONI BARNES, Railway Clerk, 44 Railway Terrace. Age, 
14 ya. Subscriber—since commencement. GREAT HARWOOD. 

16, JOHN WHITSON, Inspector of Police, Midlothian Constabulary, Police 
Station. Age, 50 years. Subscriber—since ——_ = 

17. MATTHEW MACNAIR, Jun., Clerk, Free Church Manse. Age, 18 years, 
Subscriber—16 months. ILLPORT (Bute). 

18. GEORGE 8. DYASON, Clerk, The Highland Fisheries Co., Ld. Age, 15 
years. Subscriber—1 year. OBAN. 

19. EMILY HODGKINSON, At School, Stockwell Farm, Crontor. Age, 14 
Bone Subscriber—18 months, PRESCOT. 

20. GEORGE H. HOLLIGAN, Baker, Cowgate Street. Age, 17 years. Sub- 
scriber—1 year, 4 months, 2 weeks. KIRKINTILLOCH. 


LOOK OUT FOR THE 


JUBILEE NUMBER 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” 


Ready THURSDAY, JUNE 16th. ONE PENNY. 


In addition to Eight Pages of Jubilee Prctures and Reading, we 
shall qire with this Number, GRATIS, 


A LARGE PLATE, 22in. by 158}3in., Entitled, 


ALLY SLOPER RAISED TO THE PEERAGE, 


And a Prece of Music, apetaliy composed for the occasion, 
entitled, 


“ALLY SLOPER'S JUBILEE MARCH.” 


10000 SLOPER JUBILEE PURSES, 
In Red Leather, with Gilt Inscription, and 
10,000 SLOPER JUBILEE MEDALS, 


Bearing a Portrait of the Friend of Man, witha suitable Inscription 
referring to Her Majesty, will also be given away, For particulars, 
see this Grand Jubitas Number, 


A, SLOPER modestly asserts that this is 
His Pee taorer ayers PENN’ORTH. 


lif 
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A PROCESS-SERVER. 


—_— > 


_ HE had been a solicitor. A solicitor's clerk, A man in pusses- 
sion. Now he was a writ-server. 

He had five shillings for serving a writ in town, And in trying 
this, humorous sportsmen would occasionally set their dogs at him. 
At least, not 
call them 
off when 
theytackled 
him, which 
amounts 
to the same 
thing. 
Brickbai 
too, ha 
occasion- 
ally come 
from debt- 
ors’ win- 
dows when 
he was 
knocking at 
front doors, 
In the court 
where he 
lived he was 
known as 
the ‘‘law- 
yer's nose.” 

He had a 
daughter, a 
fine, high- 
spirited girl. 
(He was a 
widower 
himself; 
thank Hea- 
ven for 
it!) She 
was a chorus} girl at the “Friv.” Theatre. He said to her, 

“I wish, Fanny, you had taken up with something else. 1 know 
I'm not up to much.” 

“You certainly are not,” said his daughter, kindly looking at her 
father. He was a ragged, wretched figure. 

“ Of course, serving writs is not up to much.” 

“It’s about as low down as it well can be,” answered the respectful 
beauty, “so don't you be too particular about me.” He sighed. 

Ct remember the time, though,” he said, “when your r 
mother was alive, and 1 wasn’t a broken, drunken, old fool, that I 
would have cut my throat rather than have Ict you go on the stage 
figuring 
about for a 
packof fools 
to gape at.” 

“Don’t 
you get 
running the 
profession 
down, if you 
please, pa,” 


“ Don’t get running the profession down,” 


eeps me, 
and some- 
times keeps 
you when 
you've been 
on the drink 
and made 
yourself ill.” 

Miss Fan- 
ny flounced 
out of the 
room and 
went to the 
Strand, 
where, in a 
smart tart 
shop, she 
drank some 
port wine, 
and tried a 
sweet cake 
z or two with 
her friends in the chorus. The process-server went to see the 
public-house-slinking solicitor he worked for. 

“T've got a little job for you to do at Richmond, to-morrow,” he 
said, “sv, Mr. Jones, you'll have quite a little holiday. I'll give you 
five bob extra for the job. You've got to serve a swell, Captain 
Bulsetter—you know him, racing chap—there’s a whole lot of them 
going to be at Richmond to-morrow. You had better wait at the 

ark gates ; you can serve him in his trap, if you do it smart.” 

Jones was to be at Richmond about three in the afternoon. He 
went up the hill. He looked at the river as he stood on the terrace, 

“To think that once I used to walk here with my poor Fanny.” 

He passed the 
“Starand Garter.” 

“Why, used to 
dine there once.” 

He was stand- 
ing soon in front 
of the squat, low 
barn by the Park 
gate. 

A rattle of 
wheels in the dis- 
tance. Now the 
trap drives up. 
Yes, there is the 
Captain, and a 

'y beside him 
that he does not 
glance at, he’s so 
eager to serve the 
writ. The trap 
stops at the gate. 

e Captain is 
handling the 
reins, when Jones 
nimbly steps on 
the wheel. 

“Captain Bul- 
setter—original— 
copy—writ—” 

he Captain 
hears thisand 
raises his whip. 


Her frionds in the chorus, 


his daughter be- 
side the Captain. 
There is to be a 
theatrical picnic in the Park. 

“ Curse—” the Captain bezins, 

“My—” the horses plunge and start on suddenly. ‘The whee!s 
turn, Jones falls to the ground : there is a scrunch and a yell, 

= * 


Jones steps on the wheel. 


* - * * « 
They are carrying the process-servor away and his face is covered, 
The daughter has fainted, I should think for the first time in her 


e. 
“ She'll soon get over it,” someone says. 


es See 


¢ 
ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. [Saturday, May 8, 1887, 
A WHIT MONDAY ADVENTURE AT RAMSGATE, IN TWO ACTS. 
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Acr L—Snobkins had a winning way, and rarely failed when he sought to attract Act II.—Indeed, on this occasion he may be said to have succeeded even beyond his utmost expectation. 
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SURELY AN UNANSWERABLE ARGUMENT. 
Cook, Well, yes. Ma’a'n ; 2s my honour was doubted and everything was put under lock and key, I bethought myself 
> ONS only Justified in ting what aia lay my bande on. aeeh bis " ANOTHER HOAX. THE ROAI 
. But then it was the same when tl rawers were left un 5 tha is waiting for h dol has promised to 
A LIVING WONDER. Cook, That I won't deny ; but what was it I could suppose you meant but “Sairy, help yourself” ? - her to the na cinpene Monlers turned up. : 
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ORES ar owe SS 
ores demlousy -+¢ -Claggow. 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Here I am again, Ladies and Gentlemen, still alive and kicking, as the mule said to the boy who was plucking threads from his tail one minute and turning double somersaults in-the air the next.— 
Three days in prison, poor old Johnny Morgan, He only played sweet tunes upon an organ :—Thrown by its mother in a disused well, Unhurt discovered, we are glad to tell :—He must have been a cruel 
cowardly churl, To take the life of his poor girl :—O'er the Queen's visit they got ina heat, And voted no money to dress up the street :— Were Meemer alive and with us to-day, Such a performance he 
surely would stay :—An awkward position, really unnerving, Rather undignified, dear Henry Irving :— Going, going, gone, a country forlorn, France without a crown, other Empires mourn, Next 
week, Brothers and Sisters, in spite of Bank Holiday and other temptations, I shall again be on the old spot.——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


GONE WRONG.—A TALE OF THE DERBY. 


? Te the 
h short i MeedlondStesseon 


= , 
Teekit — Derbe — 
classe premere = Combser? 


HE SLUMBERETH STILL. 
Are. &. Now, then, sonny, wake :p, and show the world th.t 
Old Man is not the only ‘Warm Member” in creation. 


hi 


=F | | . 
I wll fd heleeceman The Race ceneee Whet ? Mille te s 
where ees he re Epsom! Socraw-vlew. -—— 
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1 to take 
p. 


THE DERBY.—“‘I suppoee a man could still live, although he had not been to the Derby?’ ‘Yes; and so he might without smoking, or 
drinking pale ale, or lying in bed in the morning ; but it would be existing rather than living.’"—ALBERT SMITH. ay \/ 
Wor 


THE OTHER DERBY.—‘A county of England, fifty-six miles in length, by thirty-three in breadth."—Gazetecr, 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


HER MaJEsty is to get some splendid and valuable presents 
from India. Holkar's Jubilee gifts are of truly Eastern magnifi- 
: — — the Bes ot 
C<cue® utch is bringing an im- 
4 mense casket of solid 
gold, all carved and 
chased by the famous 
Cutchee art workmen. 
The presents from the 
Nizam of Hyderabad are 
to be brought to England 
By his brother-in-law, 
who is to represent him 
at the Jubilee fetes. He 
is also to bring over a 
special hair-restorer for 
ALLY from the Nizam, 
who has heard with re- 
t of the Eminent’s 
Id-headed condition, 


* 
) PATTERMASTER- 
3°¢ GENERAL CHABLES 
8 ~" CoLLETTE, F.O.S., was 
recently honoured with a 
Royal command to give his entertainment at Maribor ones House 
in the presence of T.R.H. the Prince and Princess of Wales, the 
Crown Prince and Princess of Denmark, and a crowd of real swells, 
This indirect compliment to ALLY is highly appreciated at “The 
Sloperies,” and the “ Royal Arms” and “ By Appointment ”, will, in 
consequence, be hoisted over the front door. 


s 
AN extraordinary scene has lately been witnessed. A man, des- 
cribed as the champion Lipper [geet rad bottle-carrier, had under- 
taken for a wager to run and walk from aga to Kennington 
Road, a distance of nearly sixteen miles, with a two-gallon stone 
bottle on his head, neck downwards, within two hours and three- 
quarters, The performance had been advertised, and hundreds of 
rsons assembled along the route, the crowd becoming so great 
hat for half a mile the pathways and road were crowded, and it was 
with eg difficulty that the tram-car and other traffic was carried 
on. The champion any St reat bottle-carrier, with his bottle, 
arrived at the Sir Sydney Smith four minutes under the a pointed 
time, and so won his wager. ALLY SLOPER, Esq., isalsoa champion 
bottle-carrier, but prefers to have his bottle in a more secure place 

than on the top of his head. *,* 


News from Ireland recently contains a novelty. This was the 
intelligence received from Kilrush, to the effect that the Govern- 
ment, having received private information from 
New York that an American cruiser with a cargo 
of dynamite had been despatched for the Shan- 
non, have sent a man-of-war for active vigilant 
duty. A sturdy naval action off the coast of the 
Disthressful Isle would not be unwelcome. But 
the Eminent is afraid the world will have to 
remain in its nt stagnant condition till the 
publication of his Jubilee Number. Then pre- 
pare for a staggerer. 


* 

ALLY is always glad 
to hear of explosives 
oing wrong, as he 
as an intense per- 
sonal dislike to them. 
He learns that ex- 
periments have been 
made by a professor 
of chemistry in Berlin, with th 
new explosive mélinite, in the 
course of which the interesting 
fact was proved that this chemical com- 
nd in course of time decomposes. It is 
erefore useless for war purposes. If this 
had been discovered sooner by the French 
Government, a great saving would have 
been eff as about fifty millions has 
already been spent for the manufacture. 
If dynamite would only “turn bad” in 
the same fashion at the end of a few hours 
all would be well for Treland. 


= 
Bitt Higerns has been in- 
formed that a fashionably-dressed 
young lady, answering to the name 
of Nellie, has been c 
Stratford-on-Avon with “going 
for” aclerk in her uncle's office. The defendant saw the com- 
patent in the office, and quietly taking A a poker she struck him 

wo violent blows. In ting his head his arms were badly cut 
and bruised. Defendant said the man behaved improperly towards 
her some time 960, and her uncle told her he had discharged him. 
Upon i the office, complainant and the other clerks “com- 
menced to £ n at her,” and, becoming enraged, she struck out at 
them with the first weapon that came to hand. Nellie had after- 
wards kindly threatened to murder her uncle, who for safety locked 
himself up in his bedroom. Defendant attacked the door, and 
had nearly succeeded in battering it in when the police arrived. She 
then undressed and got into bed, and for four hours kept the 
police waiting for her to dress herself. Nellie, Nellie! “The Slo- 
peries” young men are positively shocked. 


= 

THE Historical Costume Ball, held last week, in the Royal Insti- 
tute of Painters in Watercolours, was a wondrously beautiful sight, 
and will be especially remem- 
bered by the tremendous sensation 
created by one of the noble 
“Family,” viz., Lardi Longsox. 
The poor dear girl, hearing that it 
was compulsory for 
guests to wear cos- 
tumes of an_ historic 
period prior to 1837, 
immediately hit upon 
the happy idea of ap- 
pearing as “ it ge 
not thinking for a moment of the 
extraordinary excitement she would 
cause. Immediately she entered 
the ball-room she was surrounded 
by about fifty or sixty male things, 
who hove about her like flies 
round treacle, and almost tore her 
to pieces in their endeavour to se- 
cure adance, “What a tart,” said 
Sir James Linton, F.0.8S, “What 
a spend figure,” remarked Sir 
Frederick Leighton, F.0.8. And 
yet Lardi, like the good girl she is, managed 
to reach home at an early hour. 

-* 


IT las come to the knowledge of Bill 
Higgins that last week Janet Gibson jumped 
out of the window of her residence in Glas- 
gow, because her husband was displeased at 
A his alan’ If Mrs, Sloper had tried the 
gare experiment every time T. W. M. had grumbled at his supper, 
by this time she would have gone through such a course of training 
us would have fitted her to take the lead at any acrobatic institu- 
tion in the world, 


eee 


ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


REGIsTRY Offices will flourish if we have much more like this, 
Miss Legge, a Dorchester domestic, appears to have a sensitive and 
calculating mind, Her mistress made 
some as to her about her 
work, which the young lady resented, 
and rom pely proceeded to commit 
suicide, As, however, the pond in 
which she elected to throw herself 
was only six inches deep, she merel 
received a cool bath. Her deat 
not, of course, immediately ensuing, 
her master had an abundant oppor- 
tunity of pulling her out and advis- 
ing her to go and get her things 
changed before the police were 
called in, There seems to be a great 
similarity of taste between the Emi- 
nent and Miss Legge, as neither are 
very fond of much water, 


a 
AT the}Prince of Wales’ Theatre, a 

skit on the Jubilee has been pro- 
duced. It is called Jubilation, and 
Richard Henry describe their piece 
as a “ musical mixture.” ALLY went 
to see it a few nights ago, and thinks 
that, after the actors have got settled fairly in their parts, it will go 
merrily enough. Arthur Williams, F.O.S., as an octogenarian 
jubilee lover, was very successful. Dorothy still holds its place on 
the bill, and has now reached its 220th performance, 

** 

s 

Lorp Bos says a curious incident |has happened near Genoa, A 

couple of houses belonging to different families fell in, one upon 
the other, so that there was a complete mingling of the ruins, 
Lately the heap of ruins has been searched, and a sum of two 
hundred thousand francs has been recovered. The question has 
arisen in which of the two houses was this money, for upon the 
answer depends another —to whom does the money belong? 
The relatives and heirs to both families at the present mo- 
ment are disputing the ion of the property. Both sides 
are obstinate, and will not consent to share the mone ually. 
Litigation is preferred, and Iky Moses says that as it is inevitably 
attended with considerable expense, it may be that before the ques- 
tion is settled, the amount in hand will have melted pretty well 
away. e 

s 


ALMOST a one-character play, As in a Looking-Glass, now being 
played at the Opera Comique, stands or falls by the impersonation 
of the heroine, for whose em- 
bodiment high qualities— 
physical, mental, and artistic 
—are absolutely required, 
Had its nature been fully 
known beforehand, we may 
doubt whether even the 
warmest admirers of Mrs, 
Bernard-Beere would have 
felt confident of her success, 
but as Lena Des she finds 
her chance and uses it, to 
a surprise. Mr. Herbert 

tanding as Captain Jack 
Fortinbras, and M, Marius as 
the Russian count, afford sup- 
post with their excellent act- 
ng, as, indeed, do the whole 
of the company, 


*. 

THE Eminent had much 
pleasure in visiting Mrs. Long- 
shore Potts at the Prince's 
Hall, Piccadilly, and listening 
to one of her very interesting 
lectures. The first time ALLY 
attended, he was promptly 
chucked, as he had managed 
to squeeze in at a meeting 
specially set aside for members of the weaker sex. A regular u 
roar ensued, when he was at last discovered, as, unnoticed by the 
whole audience, he had been listening quite half an hour to some 
very interesting remarks made by Mrs. Potts, which did not bear 
on the festive male. ee 

s 


SINCE Attila had a river diverted from its course in order to con- 
ceal his burial place, no one has taken such pains to hide his traces 
on this planet as a certain Ambrose Retharge, of Pittsburg, who has 
drawn up a will in which the following directions are down :— 
“I direct that my body be burned to ashes, put in a small bottle, 
and given f charge of the German Consul in Pittsburg. This gen- 
tleman will forward my ashes to the Consul in New York, who will 
et them to the captain of the steamer Elba. When at mid-ocean 

direct the captain to dress in a seafaring suit, and ascend with my 
ashes to the topmost mast, there to extract the cork from the bottle, 
and cast its contents to the four winds.” Mr, Retharge seems to be 
altogether too particular about his ashes, A well-known writer in 
this country has directed that his corpse be taken out to sea, and 
committed to the deep; and ALLY SLOPER has directed—but, there ! 
who can Beasts contemplate such an event as the death of 
the F,O. M? +" 


ANOTHER Bank Holiday upon us, and Derby Day the Wednes- 
day immediately preceding it, too. “Well, no matter, if you haven't 
the shiners to support them both, 
pawn every ble thing you've got, 
just leaving sufficient clothes to walk 
about decently in. - Enjoy life while 
it lasts, boys, and let the money fly 
when you've got it, don't think of the 
future, but let your mind dwell on the 
fun of the day, and then if you 
in the evening you have done a 
little too much dwelling, get the 
assistance of some friendly rail- 
ways to help you home, At any 
rate enjoy yourselves. These 
are the ts of the one 
and only SLOPER. 


grief off Torquay, has excited the 
admiration of ALLY SLOPER, 
na He was in the stoke-hole 
at the time of the accident, and 
made his escape through the 
water-tight door into the engine- 
room, and thence on deck. 
Almost blinded, and fright- 
fully burned and scaldea, 
his first thought was for 
others. “Turn the fire ex- 
tinguisher cock!” he sy 
gasped to the deck hands, : 
who were assisting him up 
the ladder. The cock can be 
got at from the deck, and his motive was to save the boat. When 
the surgeon arrived he first turned his attention to Platt, who 
asked to be left until his companions were attended. Hv died 
after ten hours of intense sutfering stoutly borne. 
pon as Platt one would wish to give “ 
alour, 


To heroes 


¢ Sloper Medal for 


(Saturday, May 28, 1887, 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTSs. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JUNE 4TH, 1887, 
—~— 


29th May, 1830.—The tax on leather was this day abolishe, 

The duty in Pf ngland and Ireland produced half a million epee 
The human leather nailed on some of our church doors is said t, 
have been originally the skins, or portions of the skins, of Dane: 
The old Bohemian leader, Ziska, ordered that his body should },. 
flayed after his decease, and the skin be converted into the head «/ 
a y dag Many instances of leather made of human skin might |. 
adduced. Through the courtesy of the sub-librarian of Trinity 
College Library, Cambridge, I was enabled vs a recent writer), 
some three years ago, to examine a portion of human skin, which, 
he told me, was taken from the body of Corder, the murderer of 
Maria Martin, in the Red Barn, near Bury St. Edmunds. Tho 
doctor who dissected the man after the sentence of death had been 
carried out, knowing that a “Life of Corder” was about to le 
written, sent the author a piece of the murderer’s skin, proper!s 
tanned and prepared. Int roma (d of the book was subsequently 
bound and nted to the Atheneum Library at Bury st. 
Edmunds. This is a remarkable, and perhaps unique, instance of 
a man’s biography being bound in his own skin. 


30th May, 1668.—“To Foghall,” writes Mr. Pepys in his 
diary of this date, “and there fell into the company of Harry 
Kittigrew, a rogue newly come back out of France, but still in dis. 
grace at our Court ; and young Newport, and others, as very rogues 
as any in the town, who were ready to take hold of every woman 
that came by them. And so to supper in an arbour; but Lord! 
their mad talk did make my heart ake.” In 1700, Tom Brown, in 
his “ Amusements of London,” thus writes of Vauxhall Gardens: 
“The ladies that have an inclination to be private, take delight in 
the close walks of Spring Gardens; where both sexes meet and 
mutually serve one another as guides to lose their way, and tho 
windings and turnings in the little wilderness are 60 intricate, that 
the most experienced mothers have often lost themselves in look. 
ing for their daughters.” 
"goth May, 1665.—Pepys in his Diary of this date, s 8 of the 
death ofgJack-Cole, “ who was a great chrony of mine.” The word 
crony is derived from the Teutonic knonen, to whisper, to tell 
secrets, 


S3lst May, 1878.—A young lady was riding in the Row on 
this day, says 7ruth, when “ Her horse ran away, and attempted to 
leap the eight-feet spiked rail into Kensington Gardens. He im- 

led himself, and threw the young lady on to the footpath in the 

ardens. When her brother, who was riding with her, asked her 
whether she was hurt, she replied, with a smile, ‘Not in the least, 
but I never liked coming into these Gardens.’” 

8lst May, 1829.—The Examiner of this date states that tho 
following lines occur on a pillar erected on the Mount in the Dane 
John Field, formerly called the Dungeon Field, Canterbury :— 

“ Where is the man who has the power or skill, 
To stem the torrent of a woman's will? 
For if she will, she will, you may depend on't ; 
‘And if she won't, she won't ; so there's an end on‘t.” 

81st March, 1866.—Three men were this day killed by the burst- 
ing of a steam boiler at Limehouse. 

Bist May, 1838.—A riot occurred this pos at Boughton, near 
Canterbury, produced by a body of persons led Thomites, headed 
by a fanatic named Thom, or Courtenay, who, with others, was 


8lst May, 1855.—Charlotte Bronté, authoress of “Jane Eyre,” 
died this day. 


1st June, 1630.—In Gloucester Cathedral is a painted marble 
monument to John Jones, Esq., who died this day. Underneath 
the effigy are the following words :—“ John Jones, Alderman, thrice 
Mayor of this City ; Burgess of the Parliament at the time of the 
Gunpowder Treason; Registrar to eight several Bishops of this 
Diocese.” He died in the sixth year of the reign of King Charles. 
He gave orders for his monument to be erected in his lifetime. 
When the workmen had fixed it up, he found fault with it by 
remarking that the nose was too red. While they were altering it 
he walked up and down the church. He then said that he ad 
himself almost finished ; so he paid off the workmen, and died the 
next morning. . 

1st June, 1667.—E velyn, in his “ ong 9 under this date, writes :— 
“I went to Greenwich, where his ajety was trying divers 
granados shot out of cannon at the Castle Hill from the house in 
the park ; they brake not till they hit the mark ; the forg’d ones 
brake not at all, but the cast ones very well. The inventor wasa 
German.” The “castle” here referred to was a tower erected by 
Duke Humphrey, on the site now occupied by the Observatory. 
ag 


2nd June, 1780.—The “No Popery” Riots, occasioned by 
the zeal of Lord George Gordon, lasted from this day till the 6th. 
Gordon headed a mob of 40,000 persons, who assembled in St. 
George's Fields, to carry a petition to Parliament. The mob once 
raised could not be dispersed, but led to the most daring 
outrage, pillaging, burning, and pulling down the chapels an 
houses of the Roman Catholics first, but afterwards of several other 
persons; breaking open prisons, and setting the prisoners free; 
even attempting the Bank of England; and, in a word, totally 
overcoming the civil power, for nearly six days. On the 3rd, the 
Roman Catholic chapels and numerous mansions were destroyed, 
the Bank attempted, the gaols opened—among these were the 
King’s Bench, Newgate, Fleet, and Bridewell a On the p= 
86 fires were seen blazing at (one time, At length, by the aid o 
armed associations of the citizens, the horse and foot guards, and 
the militia of several coun’ there embodied and marchcd to 
London, the riot was quelled. In the end, 210 of the rioters were 
killed and 248 wounded, of whom 75 died afterwards in the hospitals. 


8rd June 1732.—In the Country Journal of this date, we 
read :—“On Tuesday last a case was try’d at a Court held within 
the Prison of the King’s Bench, between(Mrs. Pattison, laintitf, 
and Lady Lawley, defendant, in an action of damages for reaking 
a saucer, which the defendant broke in the same prison. After 
many learned arguments on both sides, the jury, consisting of 12 

men and true within the said Prison, brought the defendant 

in guilty, by which she is obliged to pay for the saucer, with all 
costs of suit ; and in case of failure, her ladyship is to be char ed in 
execution, and immediately secured in the Strong Room till full 
restitution be made.” , 
f 8rd June, 1633.—Sir Henry Wotton, ina letter to Sir Edmund 
Bacon, dated this day, says :— Let me add to these a strange thing 
to be seen in London, for a couple of pence, which I know not 
whether I should call a piece of Art or Nature. It isan Englishmas 
like some swabber of a ship come from the Indies, where he hat 
learned to eat fire as familiarly as ever I saw any eat cakes, even 
whole-glowing brands, which he will crash with his teeth and 
swallow. I believe he hath been hard famished in the Zerra «: 
Furgo, on the South of the Magellan Strait.” 


4th June, 1731.—A person was this day sentenced at the 01! 
Bailey to be hanged for forgery. This is said to have been the iirst 
capital V pe ap hgeaey for that offence. The forging deeds, or giv!!'- 
forged deeds in evidence, was made punishable by fire, by standin« 
in the pillory, having both ears cut off, the nostrils slit up al 
seared, the forfeiture of land, and perpetual imprisonment 
v. Elizabeth, 1562. The Old Bailey Court House was built in 7 igs 
and enlarged in 1808. During some trials in the old court, the Lor: 
Mayor, one alderman, two judges, the greater part of the jury, 3" 
numbers of spectators caught gaol distemper, and died May, 1750. 

4th June, 1884.—The East London Aquarium, Shoreditch, A 
which a menagerie and waxwork exhibition was atiached, caught 
fire this day, and before it could be extinguished, involved the loss 
of several of the animals and birds, as well as the waxworks, Mar: 
ponds (ne hangman's) implements and peer anda number : 
the models, &., purchased when the Polytechnic Institution \~ 
closed. - 

4th June, 1888,—The Great Western Railway was this day opeued 
to Maidenhead. 
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Saturday, May 26, 1887.) 
ALL ON THE DOWNS. 


—— 
O ELY maiden, prithee say, what joy 
find'st thou in pane Day? j 
For thee I trow 't. matter small what 
horse shall win, what rider fall. 
Then tell me vag Be humbly pray— 
What dost thou here on Derby Day? 
“For horse or rider cure I none, but 
betting gloves 1s awful fun. 
It’s quite too awf'lly nice to win, and 
betting gloves is not a sin. 
in eights’ to ‘sixes’ odds I'll lay, 
O  ourse, you know girls never pay /" 


Young man with crook and toothpick, 

~ . at joy find’st thou on Dewy 
v 
No_ sporting” man methinks art thou; 
E : there’s boredom on thy manly brow. 

Then why dost come so far away to join the throng on Derby Day? 

“Aw! most things are a monstwous bore; quill-dwivin’ is, from 
ten to faw. 

Quill-chewin’, too, {wom faw to one ain’t what you'd call delirious 
fun. 

1 want a change from toothpick fare; so chew it here faw change 
of air!” 


Old man with purpled whispers, say, joy find’st thow on Derby 


Day? 
h 5 alned limbs and wrinkled face in this wild scene look out of 
lace ; 
ayo thom pesmest blithe and gay! What makest thou here on 
Derby Day 
7 Ho, re ! Lumbago bends my back, and gout and pains rheumatic 


rack ; 

But it all I’m younger still than yonder youth with crook and 
quill, 
e ae life a living bore. I’ve lived my life, yet long for 
more |" 


—_——_—_>——_——— 


ALLY-MENTARY. 


‘Il CAN'T understand how it is, SLOPER,” observed Mrs, 8., “that 
vhenever you go to the grocer’s foranything, te always get served 
wice as quick as I do.” “ Well, my dear, I'll tell you how it is, 
nswered ALLY ; “I tell em what [ want, and then I start on the 
biscuits, or the figs, or whatever else there may be on the counte., 
nd they never keep me waiting long.” 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


LOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manisnow iving Two Substantial Presentsaway 
ry week to Purchasers of ‘ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
i a Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
to cut wut and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
what the Applicant is in want of,” and post tt to :— 
ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The sais “ifo-oedh 
Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
*," Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
relope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” May 28th, 1887. 


©“ Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
17th WEEK. 


RESULT OF MAY 14th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 
I. MARGARET BANKS, London Road, OLD HASTINGS. 

A TEAPOT. 
2. JAMES LOWE, 174 Birkin Avenue, Hyson Green, 
A CORNET. 


NOTTINGHAM. 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free uf 
rge, provided the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed with the 
dd certisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith. 


Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


7 OE would like to correspond with a gentleman, with a view to 

matrimony, Must be tall and of good address, dark complexion preferred. 
is tall, fair, considered good-looking, well educated, aged 20, is domesti- 
ted, and of a loving disposition. Photo necessary, which will be returned if 
av Address, with full particulars—“ Zor,” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL 
DENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 27, medium height, fair, and 
xond-looking, with small private income, and going to Italy early in 
hiv, ina capacity that will bring in £300 a year, would like to correspond 
th a young lady, with a view to an early marriage. Must be good-tempered, 
Niy, and not over 25 years of age, and willing to accompany advertiser 

Address, with photo, which will be returned, “ VoyAGEUR,” 
ec MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies," 99 Shoe Lane, 


YOUNG LADY, aged 18, wishes to correspond with a gentle- 
man residing in Live 1 (a foreigner preferred), dark, and of good 
mily, Address —“M. W..” “TooTsiE’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The 
Dpcries,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


MIDDLE-AGED GENTLEMAN, in good business, fond of 
home, and of a loving disposition, wishes to correspond with a lady of 
able age and disposition, with income, with a view to matrimony. Widow 
objected to, Willing to exchange photos, with full particulars, in con- 
ct Idress —* BUSINESS,” “TOOTSIE’'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The 
Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


N EDUCATED LADY, aged 20, wishes to correspond with an 

@lucated gentleman, witu a view to mat rimony. She is considered very 
tty, has brown hatr, black eyes, and aquiline features. Her height fs 5 ft. 
though she looks petite. “Enclose photo (which will be returned if dis- 
proved of), to—“ Miss MAUD,” “TooTsiz's MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
he Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


»* NOTE—Tootsie undertaker. free of charge and post-free, to 
ward unopened, to the parties interested, all letters received in 
py tu the above advertisements, Advertisements already received, 
ich do not appear above, with appear as soon as space admits, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALf-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as_oon as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and we moderate length 
will be sure to sind a place ultimately in his Letter-Boz,a 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


H.M.S. “ PYLADES,” VERA CRUZ, MEXICO, April 27th, 1887. 
DEAR OLD SLOPER,—There being a vacancy for a post-captain 
in the above ship, | thought I would write and let you know of it, 
believing that you are rather oper to yachting. I think the 
billet wou!d just suit you, and the change of climate would, [ am 
sure, do you good, as you are of a rather warm and dry nature 
especially when a little top of unsweetened heaves in sight. Thd 
question is, would the Old Gooseberry agree to it? She, of course, 
must be consulted. Would she trust you so far without her? We 
could make room for Tootsie, but none of your old goosegoga. The 
crew would receive you with ‘bunting flying, and our native fiddler 
would give you a war dance which would make McNab’s hair curl. 
ae you will gain the honoured post as Captain of the saucy 
ra es,” and with love to Aunt Geeser,—I remain, a come 

i .H, 


THE OLDE LONDON STREETE, BROADWAY, NEw YorK, U.S.A. 
May 1st, 1887. 
DEAR ALLY,—It is with great pleasure I write to congratulate 
ba on the success of your publication, the “ Half-Holiday.” I 
ve been in this country three months, and receive it regularly, 
and I can assure you the Yankees appreciate it very much—in fact, 
it is with no little difficulty I get them to return it. Old London 
in New York is similar to the street you had in South Kensington, 
many of the old historical houses are reproduced ; behind the 
rugged-looking wall of Old Bishopsgate, as it stood 200 years ago, 
there are about twenty houses, of which the following are the most 
famous :—Gunpowder Plot House, in which the first dynamiter, 
Guy Fawkes is supposed to have determined to blow up the Houses 
of Parliament; Dick Wittington’s, Sir Paul Pindar's, Sir John 
Lawrence's, Tabard Inn, Half-Moon Tavera, White Hart Inn, 
cee Old Stairs, Old Queen’s Head, Fish Pond House, and the 
Old Cock Tavern. Together with these old houses are to be seen 
the old Fire Engine, and the stocks (Old Boy, you don't forget your 
memorable visit to South Kensington, when the London appren- 
tice boys placed you in the stucks). in the houses the arts and 
trades of Old London are carried on, all the workers dressed in 
costumes of the Elizabethan period, which presents a most admir- 
able picture. ALLY, if you come on a visit to the States with your 
loving wife and 7 & don’t forget to see the Old London Street, 
in which you will find me working in the Gunpowder Plot House, 
weaving silk portraits of celebrities. 1 shall try and induce our 
boss to get out a design of your noble headpiece, and weave it in 
silk, With love to Tootsie, and all the Sloper Family, I am yours 
respectfully, GEORGE B, HEATLEY. 
THE CASTLE, STIRLING, N.B., May 2nd, 1887. 
DEAR OLD ALLY,—I see, by reading your paper of the last week 
or two, that “ McNab of that Ilk” is quite out in the cold, and I 
have reason to believe that he is confined to the “ hoose,” as he has 
not got any clothes half respectable enough to walk out with. The 
last glimpse I got of him | saw that he was hard up fora pair of 
spats to complete his Highland garb, and I thought the best thing 
that I could do was to make him a present of a pair, and if he is 
too proud to take them, they will do for you when yow have to 
dress in the kilt. If you were in “ Bonnie Scotland” the noo, I can 
assure you that you would not feel cold in the kilt, but would most 
likely kilé with the cold, I was under the sea pression that I 
saw “The Elder” on the Gowan Hills flirting with Mrs. Sloper, but 
I found I had made a mistake. Hoping you will excuse me for 
taking the liberty of writing to you. [am an &e. 
A COCKNEY IN THE NORTH. 
P.S.—Love to Tootsie, I have sent the parcel with this letter. 


20 LANSDOWNE CRESCENT, BLACKPOOL, May 2nd, 1887. 
DEAR ALLY,—I think it will interest you to know that you took 
& prominent ition in our May-day 1 bem to-day. Your Emi- 
nence looked very fine and large, riding in a lurry full of carpets 
and Le reser Het Mr. Allinson, who got the prize for a good 
show. But it must have been through your being in the cart. You 
were all there, as large as life, with hat and nose complete, bowing 
gracefully all the while to the crowd, I think the Corporation 
should have given youa bottle of Unsweetened as well as Mr. Allin- 
son's prize, I hope, my dear old ALLY, you will make this a 
“ HaLF-Houipay ” letter, so that all your readers may see how 
much we think about you in Blackpool. From your faithful friend, 

WILLIAM M. GUNTON, 


15 NEw CHARLES STREET, GOSWELL Roap, E.C., 
May 9th, 1887. 

DEAR ALLY,—I beg to draw your attention to a piece of poetry in 
your number of the ‘HaLF-HOLIDAY” for May 7th which is a 
skit on our society. 

As anything of this description is likely todo our society an 
immense deal of harm, I shall feel obliged by your publishing this. 

The “Benjamin Hatfield” Lodge was an independent society, 
and was in no way connected with any other Phoenix lodge or 
society. ‘the affair has caused some slur to be cast at us. I feel 
certain that you would not desire to increase this unpleasant feeling. 

Trusting that you will forgive me for taking up so much of your 
valuable time, Believe me, yours very truly, 

FRED. B. STRUCKETT, 
Trustee “ Lord Nelson” Lodge, U.O.T.A.S.P.F.S, 


MARRIAGE. 

ASK you me which age is better 
For wedded life to be begun— 
For man to don the golden fetter— 

Thirty years, or twenty-one? 


Why, O SLoPER! name those numbera~ 
One too early, one too late— 

Why disturb your readers’ slumbers, 
On such themes to cogitate? 


SLOPER, let the prince or noe. 
Married be at twenty-one ; 

They have neither care nor trouble, 
Someone else their work has done. 

Oh! but for the working many— 
For the mass of Englishmen— 

For those who have to earn each penny— 
Let the age be three times ten! 


THE “SLOPER MEDAL FOR VALOUR” 
LETTER FROM SNOWDON DAVIS. 


1 SHoT Factory LANE, 
NEWCASLE-ON-TYNE, 
May 11th, 1887. 
DEAR MR. SLOPER,—I beg leave to return my heartfelt thanks 
for your very handsome present. I would like you to drop me a 
line to say if you desire me to wear it publicly. Yours truly, 
SNOWDON DAVIS. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 
Na if you pull down the blind, you should not wilfully ypset 
cripples. 
To RISING ARTISTS.—Get on the right side of forty, and you'll 
be hung on the line. 
CaN a baby be called a screaming farca?—I wean it may, 


Melia INE IR My 
x 


ti 
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A HONEYMOON IN HiGHLOW TERRACE. 


(Commenced in No. 124.) 
—~— 


CHAPTER XXII.—( Continued. ) 


FTER a time we once more come toa 
standstill. Where are we now! The 
Holborn Casino ! 

This is too awful! He has gone 
in. I alight, pay my fare, and ask 
myself what is t- be done next. It 
is not possibl that I, a respectable 
married man, can go into such a 
nlace. Besides, is impossible that 
Rose Anna— 

lam interrupted here by a violent 
blow on the back. It is that fellow 
Popkins who has struck me, 

“ Hallo, Fondling !" he says, using 
a nickname they give me at the 
bank ; “you're not a-going it at all 
1 don't think, Won't 1 just t i 
Mrs, I.” 

I repudiate this libertine sugges- 
tion, and I ask him how he dares? 
He says, “ Don't talk nonsense, old fellow. Come in.” 

_He pulls me towards the entrance, but I shake myself free with 
virtuous indignation ; and laughing, he calls me an old sly-boots, 
and leaves me outside. ° * * * 

I have been waiting two hours. The Destroyer has not re- 
appeared, and nothing remarkable hos happened, 
. 


* * * * * 

I have waited three hours, The gas is being put out. The 
votaries of the light fantastic are separating. The Destroyer comes 
out last, and departs also, 

have seen nothing to warrant my suspicions, An impression is 
upon my mind that in this instance I have acted rather absurdly. 


* * * * * * 

It has come on to rain, It rains faster, I find I have not money 
foracab, I turn up my coat-collar,  » * * 

Tam at home at last. 1 am sonked tothe skin. I see a light in 
the parlour. I knock ferociously, and Rose Anna comes to let me 
in witha yawn, “ What on earth have you been doing?" she says, 

“What have you been doing?” | retort. 

“ Waiting for you ever since half-past six.” 

“You did not go out, then, to spend the evening?” 

“ Of course not, It was only our fun.” I like fun! 


CHAPTER XXIIL 
WE ARE BLOWN UP, 


WE are in a bad way in Highlow Terrace—in a very bad way 
generally—but in particular in a very bad way for gas. 


It is that fellow Popkins. 


It is given to going out suddenly, and without any sort of warn- 
Lo Then, coming on again, still more suddenly, with a smell. 

t always wants water in its meter or its pipes. It sings likea 
tea-kettle. We have had our bedroom floor up twice already, to 
do something to it, and it has given a worse light each time, alter 
the something has been done. 

We also live in continual dread of explosions. Rose Anna is 
given to nervous attacks, and they generally take the direction of 
gas. I think Rose Anna and I have had more unpleasantness upon 
this subject than any other. 

Did I tell you the last time my Aunt came to see us we were left 
in total darkness, and that she thought it was what she kindly 
called, “Onc of my monkey tricks”? 

Did I tell you that in doing something with a hammer and nail— 
I have a weakness for hammers and nails, only I eats knock 
in the latter a little askew—did I tell you that | made a hole in the 
fae pipe by driving a nail into it, and that we were nearly blown up 

y the gas, and unmistakab.y so by the landlord? Also, that I had 
oxy a good sum for the gas that escaped ? 

id I tell you that after Maria got warning she used to break a 
lamp-globe every day regularly? Oh, you little know what we 
young housekeepers have to put up with! 

We did have an explosion yesterday, but it did not do much 
mischief, except shaking us a little, frightening Rose Anna into 
hysterics, and spoiling our dinner, When she is restored to con- 
valescence, she abuses the gas, and refuses to allow it in the house. 

I say mildly, 
“Turn it out, 
my dear,” This 
is one of my 
shar things, 
but she becomes 
very angry, and, 
regarding me 
with an appal- 
ling expression, 
wishes to know 
if I can do no- 
thing better 
than joke, when 
we've all been 
nearly blown 
into the adja- 
cent brickfield ? 

I wish to con- 
ciliate her, and 

romise to 

ving home a 

lamp next day, 
1 do bring home 
a lamp, and de- 
posit it upon 
the table, with 
oneofmy knows 
ing smiles, 

Rose Anna 
objects before 
I take the paper 
off it. She says 
it is too small ; 
that it is not the right sort; that she wonders «o's going to trim 
it, for she isn’t, and the servant can't. 

(410 be cortinued next wee) 


“What on earth have you been doing 7” 
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THE “GOOD THING.” 


BEING A SELE 
Vol. IV.—No 


ht. It's a kind of a riddle, “Very late! Well, fac’ lshen at awfu! ’ thing man told me, 
ie Why be —— gad ee ee eer Why Been” 


A GAY OLD DOG. 


Mouldy-headed Masher. Oh, you gay young tart! How 
much do I pay for a kiss? 736 teal Matten. S othing, alr ; 
but my big brother will pay you, if you'll follow me, 


(Mouldy-headed doesn't see it. 


4 


8. “To be sure, yes. Just so. Eh? I beg your pardon, though ; I didn’t 4 * Well, I may be dull ; but I'm hanged if I see anything funny the way 
The sandwich men taking their mid-day rest. So many quite catch the last part.’ you tell it!” 


wiches, and yet not one between them t eat. 


COMPLIMENTARY. 
Mttle bay (to Fatty, his rival in love). Why, great fat 6, “It may be witty; but, for 
im B— 


6. “Good thing, sir? Confound you, str | What ee eee oe ne en 


you 
lump of ty, Julia would far rather marry a pig than you! There ne at once, 


PF we hf Oe 
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SWEET BOYHOOD’S DAYS. 
the tong (at top of hill). Go it, Bill! Give the old joker a hoister, and see ‘ow pretterly ‘e'll ba ! THE MODERN INDIAN. 
Pitaspinks. 1 tose wii te quite sufficient. My wife only (Bill does so, and leaves Bobhins, who has been en ayn a squint at the dear girls bathing, fl ng | The Ideal. The real can be seen at the“ Yankeerics,” 
Wanis lo paint up her face before going to the Oaks in about twelve feet of water. Luckily, he is rescued by boat un the spot. between the hours of 10.30 a.m. and 10.30 p.m. 
London: Printed by DaLzisL BROTHERS, et their Camden Press, High Sircct, N.W., and Published by the Proprietor, GILcEnt DaLZsBh, at “ The Slopertes,” 99 Shoe Lane, £.U.—Seturday, May 23, 1937. 1. “ An armed steam-wh 


has been sent from Wi ; 
3 


